which spoke of most men and women famous in^ The
City by some nickname or other, the name of Silpi was
unknown. He must have been out of The City for some
years certainly. However, her main concern was to find
a cheap lodging at once.

Here the thought of the saint was helpful again. She
felt sure that the woman at No. 7, The Water-Gate,
would find a room for her. She would go there at once,
to ask.

On her way, she thought she had better visit one of
the state pawn-shops, to pawn one or more pieces of her
jewellery, so that she might have money enough to pay
her hotel bill beyond all doubt. The state pawn-shops
were known to her from childhood. They were run by
very shrewd men, who knew to a nicety the lowest
market sale value of every article offered and then would
advance up to one-tenth of that sum. Still, she wished to
be able to pay her hotel bill without any trouble when it
was handed to her; if the pawn-shop would lend her a
few pieces on her small jewels she would surely be able
to do this. If Peter later on bought the bigger jewels, she
could either retrieve the pledges or sell the tickets to
Peter. She had not been into a pawn-shop for a good
many years, but found them unchanged; they gave her
a shrewd tenth of what seemed to be the sale value. She
pledged two small jewels, with the knowledge, that the
trade knew very well what to offer for her kind of ware,
and that now she knew what to expect. If Peter or some
other did not buy her goods, she would find it hard
enough to reach The City before sailings ceased for the
winter.

However, she was much cheered at this time by the
thought of the saint in Alexandria. He was her friend;
he had urged her to come to Antioch; he had helped her
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